Ha/}, Whats aclockc? 

CUeffl Vpontheftrokeoffoure. 

Haft, Cannot thy maifti. r fleepc the ticdious nightsJ 
Mtffi So it. fliculd fceine by that I haue to fay ; 

Firlt he conamends him to your nob!e Lordfhip. 

Haft, And thm.- Mef And then he fends you wordj 
He drea mt to night the bcare had raftc his hclmc: 
Befidesjlie faies there are two counccls held. 

And that may be determined at the one, 

Which may make you and-hira to reweat the other, 
Therefore he fends to know yout lordfliipspleafijre ; 
Ifprcfentlyyo'uwili take hoife with him, : . 

And with al! (pcedepoftintothc North, 

To fliun the danger that his foule dmincs. , 

Haft, Go/elJ()vvgo,retijrae vnto thy Lord, 

Bid him not feare the feparated counccls: 

His honour and my feife arc at the one. 

And at the other, is my feruaht Garcsby: 

Where nothmgean prccecd that f oucheth vs. 

Whereof I niall not haue intelligence. 

Tel himjiis fear es are fliall )w,wantingdnOancie. 

And for his drearaes,! wofidcr he is lo fond. 

To trufl: the mockery of vnquiet flumbers. 

To fiic the boare, before the bcare purfucs vs. 

Were to iaccnfe the'boare'to follow vs. 

And make purfiiitc where he did meane no chafe; 
Gobidthv maiflerrifeandcomctomc. 

And we will both togither to the tower. 

Where he fliall fe^ the boare will vie vskindly. 

Mtf, My gratious Lo : He tell him what you (ay. Enftf 
Cat, Many good^orrowes to my noble Lo: {^atesltjf. 

Haft, Good morrow Catesby,you are early ftirring. 

What newes what newcs,iu this our totteting ftite i 
Cat. it^ a reeling W'Otld indeed my Lo t 
And I beleeue it will ncuer ftand vpright, 

Till Richard weare the garland of the Realme. _ 

Haft. Howi weare the garlandl doeft thou mcane the • 
Jmygoodil^^ 


of Richard th e third. 

Haft. Ik haue this cro wnc of mine, cut ftom my fhoulders 
Ere I will lee the crown e fo foule mifplaftc: 

But canft thou gueOe that he doth airae at it. 

Car. Vpon my life my Lo:and hopes to find you forward 
Vpon his pa. ty for the gaine thereof 
And thereupon he fends you this good newes. 

That this fame VC! y day, your enemies. 

The kindred of the Quecnc miill die at Pomfret.- 
Haft. Indeed I am no mourner for that newes, 

Becaule they haue beneftill mine enemies ; 

But that He giue my voice on Richard,s fide, 

To barre my maillcrs heires in true difccnt, 

God knovvesi will not do it to the deathr 

^at. GodkeepcyourLordlhipinthatgratiousminde* 
Haft. But I IhaSl laugh at this a twcluemonth hence, 

Thattbcy who broughtmein my Maiftershate, 
Iliuetolookevpoiithcirtrageclic; . 

'ItellthceGatcsby. C4r, What my Lord? 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make me elder, ’ . ^ 

I le fend feme packing.tbat yet thinke not- on it. • 

Cat. Tis a vile thing to die my gratious Lord, , 

When men are vnprepard,and boke no t for it. 

Haft. O Monftrous, monflrous, and fo falls it, out 
With Riuers, Vaughan, Gray, anTfo twill doo 
With fome men elfe, who thinke thciiifelues as fafe 
As thou,and l,who as thouknoweftarcdcarc 
To Princely Richard, and fo Backinghami 
Cat, The Princes both make high .account of you, 
Forthey account his head vpon the bridge.' . ' 

Haft. I know they do, and I haue well defetuedit ; 

Enter Lord 

What my L: where is your boar e-fpearc roan! 

Feare you the boare and go fo vnpiouidcdf ^ 

C/4».;My Lo; good morrow: good morrovV.,Cat®^^* 

You may left on: but by the holy roodc. 

I do not like thefe feuerall councels I. 

Hfti. MyLorlboldem.yldcasdcarcasyoudoyours,. 

A^nd ncusr in tny life I do peoteft, . 


Isi! i 
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